

The Tm ttoble Klnfmen, 

Theliverie of the warlike Maide appear? 3 . 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has blelt turn. 

And in hisrowling ey es.fi tsviaory. 

As ifftie ever ment to cored his valour- 
His Note {lands high,a °Jk°” our “ 

His ted lips, after fighft,are fit for Ladi . 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Ter. When he fpeakes, hi* tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments^^ 

Are as a man would wi(h em,ftfong, 3 

H« «« wdMeeld AxCjthe fta»= of g* 

His age fome five and twenty* 

Me[f. Ther’s another,, 

A little man, but of a tough foule,leeining 
As great as any : fairer pr°m«? , , 

Infttch a Piody,yeclnev« look don. 

Per. 0,he that s freckle fac d . 

jlPeff The fame my Lord, 

Are ihey not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Bef foVew!aSweU difpofd,they (how 

St and fine art in nature's white bait 4 
Not wanton white, but foch 

Next to an aborne,tough a n dnimble^et 

Winch fhowes anadivefouk; hisarmesar 
Linde with ttrong finevves : To the (houlder peece, 
Gently they fwell,\ike women new conceav d. 

Which fpeakes him ptone tolabour.nevera 
V nder the waight of Armes;ftout ’ 

But when he Hus, a liger ; he s g#y ' J > ' fta joe 

Which yeclds companion where he conquer . P 
To fov ad vantages, and where he finds ’em. 

He’s lwifc to make ’em his: Hed^snawww)^ ^ 
Nor takes none •, he’s round fac d, .. , 

He fhowes a- Lover, when he frownes,a 

About hia haad hataearcs thaj.mntre okt, 

A nd in it ftucke the favour of his Lady , 
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The Two Noble Klnfntinl 0f 

His see, fome fix and thirtie. In his hand , 

He beares a charging Staffe,eroboft With filver. 

Thef Are they all thus? '■ 
per. They are all the fonnes of honour* 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee cov 
Lady you (hall fee men fight now. 

Hip. Iwilbit, 

But not the caufc my Lord ; They would (how 
Bravely about the Tides of two Kingdomes j 
Tis pitty Love ffiould be fo tyrannous : 

O my foft harted Sifter.what thinke you ? 

Wecpe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench km uft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em with your Beautie : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that tuuft u fe it. , 

Ter. YcsSir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit'em .• I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

per. There fliall want no bravery. 

Emilia . Poore wench goe wecpe,for wbofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scaena 5 . Enter laiierjpeetr fDotter. 

' Deft. Her diftraftion is more at fome time of the Moone, 
Then at other fome, is it not ? 

lay. She is continually in a harmelefle diftcmper,fleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite,fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanorher world.and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo ere (he’s about,the name 
P alamort lardes it,that flu farces ev’ry bufines 
Enter Daughter. 

Witfell,fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shee comes,you ftiall perceive her behaviour. 

Daugh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’nt,was detune 
at doivne <?,and pend by no worle man, then 
Giraldo Emilias SchooJemafter,hc’s as 
Fantaflicall too,as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world ytillTide fee PahmongxA. 
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